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over their heads eating apples. The house was packed with
working-people who had admission free through the distribution
of tickets to their unions. Here one saw the Russian faces in
another aspect. People leaned forward on their elbows and
watched the ballet with devouring interest. There was not a
cough nor a whisper. The people were tired people and had
earned their enjoyment and were appreciating it to the full.
Their intensity was most impressive. For the first time they had
a right to the pleasures of the rich, these people who had al\v ays
slaved and been treated as slaves.
The Russian faces, not the'propaganda of the Communists,
began to work an effect upon me.
VII
One night I was sitting in the gilded drawing-room talking to
Vanderlip when the telephone rang. It was Kameneff to in-
form me that he had secured a room for me at the Kremlin as a
studio. He pleaded his inability to get to me owing to stress
of work, promised that all would come right, swore as the faith-
less do that he did not forget!
The room that was placed at my disposal was in the big round
building which used to be the Courts of Justice and was now
the Soviet conference building with the red flag flying above.
It was a large room, semicircular, whitewashed and empty. In
one corner a formidable iron door with round peep-holes led
into a small cell containing a safe sealed up with Soviet seals.
I was told this was a disused prison, but I should have judged
more likely a guard-room. At all events it was grim and rather
depressing until the late afternoon sun flooded it with light,
and an incongruous Louis XVI gilt sofa was carried in by
soldiers to furnish it! That absurdly out-of-place sofa gave
me frequent subject for meditation. Whose salon had it once
adorned ? And what tea-time gossip could it tell?
Kameneff ordered sackfuls of clay to be brought to my door;
it was bone dry and had evidently not been " worked " for
years. Five men watched inertly while I tried to crumble it
with a crowbar. Finally an intelligent carpenter came to my

